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STUDY GUIDE 


SPOUTER INN? 
PETER COFFIN? 
RATHER OMINOUS! 


OH WELL 


BUT ON SO COLO A 
NIGHT, ANY SHELTER 


WILL DO! 


WELL, IF YOU CARE 
TO BEO WITH A 
HARPOONEER, I'LL 
SHOW YOU_YOUR 


"M WILLING TO 
TAKE ANYTHING. 
HOW ABOUT | 


COME, NOW! | MAY LOOK 

GREEN, BUT DON'T LET 

MY APPEARANCE FOOL 
yOu! 


SO_YOU DON'T 
BELIEVE ME, 
EH? WELL, 


QUITE A CLIMB..ER, 
THIS HARPOONEER. 
WHERE |S HE? 


HERE IS YOUR 
ROOM. GOOD 
NIGHT! 


CAN YOU PUT 
UP ONE MORE 
FOR THE NIGHTY 


PROBABLY 
=LLING 
HIS HEAD! 


| WONOER WHAT HE 
MEANT By “YE SHALL SEE“? 
OH WELL. | MAY AS 
WELL GET SOME 
SLEEP! 


KELP! LAIVELORL- 
SAVE ME, QUICK! 


WHO-E-OEBEL YOU? 
GET OUT My BED, 
OR | KILL 'EE! 


T HIM AWAY WHAT TH’! - HEY, 
M ME, Yl STOP C7!) 


a YOUR NEW 
ica teats IOM-MATE! 


(PUFF-PUFF) CONFOUND IT. 
WHY OION'T YOU TELL ME 
(PUFF) THE a INEER WAS 
A CANNIBAL 


WORRY, QUEE 
VT HARM A HAIR 


MAYBE WANT 
YBE? 


YOU WON'T 


MINO MY BUNK- 


ING WITH 
YOU AGAIN. 


HUNGRY | COULD 
EAT A BULL. 


U EXPECT Ti 5’ SHAVE IF 


YOU HAVEN'T rs RAZOR? 


YOU AMAZE ME 
MORE ANO MORE 


VERYTHING .. . HERE, 
TAKE HALF My SILVER. 


| WONDER WHERE 
HE WENT? 


WE VER' GOOD FRIENDS. 


NO, ISHMAEL? 


WHY, YES! 
WHY DO YOU 


GOLLY, LOOK- 
HE'S REALLY 
GIVING IT TO 
HIM! 


HERE YOU ARE. 'EES MY 
GREATEST TREASURE! 


IN MY COUNTRY, ALL 
GOOD FRIENDS RUB 
HEADS TOGETHER ANDO 
BECOME BLOOD BROTHERS. 
IS IT ALL RIGHT WITH 7] 
IF WE DO SAME? 


BY GOL’, ALMOST 


WAIT HERE 


FORSOOTH, ‘TIS GOOD OF 
YOU, QUEEQUEG. BUT YOU 
REALLY SHOULON'T DO 
THIS FOR ME! 


Jvc 50 


A STRANGE 
FRIENOSHIP 
ARISES 
BETWEEN 
“THE HARPGONING 
CANNIBAL, 
QUEEQUEG, ANG. 
THE SEAMAN, 
ISHMAEL 
TOGETHER: 
GHEVSET RGR G Hi 


ISHMAEL ... | NO ) ARE STRANGE 
UN'ERSTAN’ WHY PEOPLE G IEG, THEY PREACH 
LIKE OUR FRIEN’SHIP? EQUALITY, BUT RARELY 
PRACTICE IT-WELL, WE'RE 

APPROACHING THE S 


LOOK AT THAT 
FUNNY LOOKING 
GINK, BOYS! 


=——— 
MEN. 
SNAP INTO IT! Drorerc 010 
WE'RE LEAVING HE FINO 


IN A FEW THAT FACE! 
MINUTES! Z m ee | 7 | 


LOOKIT ... HE 

THINKS HE'S SEEEOW!/ 
TOUGH. TOUGH? 

BLAAAH! ‘ 


OO YOU KNOW | NEVER KEEL 
YOU MIGHT HAVE SMALL FISH... 
KILLED THAT | KEEL BEEG 


CHAP? WHALE, CAPTAIN! 


"LL “KEEL” YOU, YOU / CAPTAIN! LOOK! 

CANNIBAL, IF YOU TRY THE MAIN SAIL 1S 

ANY MORE OF YOUR PARTED, ANDO THE BOOM 

TRICKS. SO MIND IS RUNNING WILO! 
YOUR EYE! 


LOK! EQ Gi BUT QUEEQUEG DOESN'T WAIT FOR THE PLAUDITS. 
aa agony Can OF THE ‘CREW. ~ HE QUICKLY DISCAROS HIS. 
= pat S ANO DIVES OVERBOARD. 


IS HE 
CRAZY? 
COME BACK, 
you! 


OCOWN INTO THE IC 
HE “GOE. 


Oo 


AFTER-A FEW TORTUOUS MINUTES, TWO 
HEADS APPEAR. 
QUEEQUEG GOT TO 
GET LIFE BELT. 


OME ON, QUEEQUEG. 
YOUVE GOT TO 
MAKE IT! 


| NEVER THOUGHT YOU'D MAKE 
IT, YOU OLO CODGER. COME ON, 
LET ME GIVE YOU A HAND. 


BRRRRR-QUEEQUEG 
FEEL COLD. 


CARRY HIM 
CAREFULLY! 


OR CALLING 
THOSE NAME: 


LOOK ON, YOU HAROIES- 
HE’S GOT IT... HE GRABBED 
THE LIFE SAVER! 


YE BLASTED BARNACLE! 
| SHOULD REALLY LOCK 
YOU IN THE BRIG, BUT 
YE DESERVE A GOLD 
MEDAL INSTEAD! 


bie ee 
Nie Pegiion CG. Captain 
SSS Fic’ = 


THREE WHALER: 

TO PICK FROM. 
WHICH DO YOU 
LIKE QUEEQUEG? 


THERE IS SOMETHING QUAINT 
AND QUEER ABOUT THIS IP 
THAT FASCINATES ME SOME- 
THING ALMOST 
MYSTERIOUS! 


| WAS THINKING OF 


ARE YOU THE 
CAPTAIN OF 


THE PEQUOD? 00 YOU 


WANT OF HIM? 


ELL, WHAT DO YE THINK 
OF HIM, BILOAD? 


| THINK 
AHAB WILL 
APPROVE! 


SUPPOSING 
| BE. WHAT 


SHIPPING, I'VE 


SERVED IN THE 


MERCHANT SERVICE... 


MY FRIEND HERE WOULD 
LIKE TO SHIP TOO... HE 
HAS KILLED MORE 
WHALES THAN | CAN 
COUNT. BY THE WAyY- 


HAD NO EXPERIENCE 
WHALING, BUT I'VE 


POOMAIV I” SEPWICE! 
TALK NOT ABOUT 
THAT TO ME. BUT 
"LL SPEAK TO CAPTAIN 
BILDAD, MY_ PARTNER, 
ABOUT YE... 
IN CASE YE DON'T 
KNOW, THE TWO OF US 
ARE_ASSEMBLING 
SKIPPER AHAB’S 


‘S YOUR CAPTAIN, 
AND NEVER MINC_THE 
QUESTIONS! AS FOR 

THIS HEATHEN, WE 
DON'T CATER TO 
CANNIBALS! 


WHY, SIR, HE BELONGS TO THE 
FIRST CONGREGATIONAL 
CHURCH! 


WHAT! ... THAT 

WORSHIPS IN DEACON 

COLEMAN'S MEETIN’ 
HOUSE 


| GUES: 
THEY'VE GOT 
YE STUMPED. 
BILOAD! 


PULL YOUR HEAD 
INTO YOUR COLLAR, 
PEGLEG! 


QUICK, BILOAD, SIGN 
HIM AT ANY PRICE, 
ANDO OON'T LET YOUR 
SCOTCH ANCESTRY 
GET THE BEST OF YE! 
OUR CAPTAIN AHAB 
NEEDS SUCH MEN. 


AND IF THAT BE TRUE, 
WHAT CAN HE 0O 
WITH A HARPOON? 


COME ON 


WELL I'LL BE THE- 
THE SON OF A SEA 
COOK! KEPT HIS 
WORD, HE DID! 


GREAT WORK, QUEEQUEG- 
NOW TO MAKE MERRY-ERE 
WE SAIL. | WONDER WHY 
THIS CAPTAIN AHAB 
CLINGS TO HIS CABIN. 
AHAB! WHAT A STRANGE 
NAME! 


CAP’AIN, YOU SEE HIM 


ATES, HAVE YE > COME NOW, MAN, WHAT 
O WITH THAT y KIND OF A FABLE ARE 
SOULS TO YOU GIVING ME? 
THE DEVIL, 
THAT'S WHAT! 


NEVER 


/ CAPTAIN AHAB, JOU? SKIPPER, I'M A GOD-FEARING YOU THINK I'M 
CRAZ 


THE WORST THIS SIDE OF MAN, BUT | DON'T AZY, DON'T 
HADES. YOU PROBABLY NEVER BELIEVE IN SUCH YO WELL, 
HEARD OF HOW HE WILLED NONSENSE! YOU'LL LEARN... 

IN HIMSELF CURSE GOOD DAY, GENTLE- 
OF THE ALTAR SANTA, 
AND LOST HIS LEG 
THEREBY. 


THINK HE REALL 
NUST BE CRAZY 


MY HEAD 
LIT 


MAY THE LORD 
SAVE YOUR 


PHEW! I'M 
GLAD WE'RE 
RIO OF HIM! 

SAY, WHERE |S 
EVERYBODY? 


GET OUT OF my way, | 4 
WAS HO CO ee / SO:YOUDIO 
'M IN NO MOOD BE TIDE TO 
ERE ! OE >) 
TAMPERED WITH Gol FOOLS! 


OON'T FORGET, | WARNINGS, EH? ‘TWILL TAKE MORE 
WARNED YE! THAN WARNINGS TO STOP THIS 
MISSION OF OURS. AHAB'S MIND IS 
SET, AND THESE FOOLS THAT JOIN 
THE CREW WILL SOON LEARN 
THAT WARNINGS SHOULD BE 
HEEDED. 


ANO NO _ SIGN & 
OF THE MYSTERIOUS 
CAPTAIN AHAB! 


W-WHAT'S TH-THAT? 
YEOW, THE DEVIL'S 
GOT me! 


HA HA! OUR IMAGINATION HAD THE 
F US THEN. IT'S A SEAMAN 


ANDO ME TINK 
HE DEAD! HH 
| WAKE HEEM! 


ARE YE SURE HE WON'T HARM A 


HOLD _ON, FRIEND. 
HAIR ON MY HEAD? 


QUEEQUEG WON'T 
HARM A HAIR ON 
YOUR HEAD. 


SHOULDN'T 
HAVE ORUNK 
SO MUCH 
LAST NIGHT! 


HAR HAR 
HAR! 
LOOKIT GEORGE! 


BY GOLLY! | AY, FRIEND, THERE IS fi = 


ALMOST FORGOT, 
I'M AS BALD AS 
A SPAR! 


SOMETHING STRANGE UNDER OUR HAT, BUT 


HERE. | HAVEN'T SEEN A 
SIGN OF CAPTAIN AHAB. 


| DON'T THINK YOU'LL BE 
SEEING CAPTAIN AHAB 
FOR SOME TIME. 
QUICK, GET TO YOUR 
POSTS. HERE COMES 
STARBUCK, FIRST MATE! 


ER AFT. 
CLEAR THE DECK. WE'RE RIKE TENT THREE 
JING AT TWO BELLS! BLAET YE! WAN TH BLOOD AND 
CAI THUNDER! JUMP! 


WHALER! 
OT MERCHANT 


TURN TO ANDO RING, YOU 
HEA 


INNING 
HAVE SOME 
REGRETS! 


=. A NORTHERN 
ROUTE IT SAILS, THIS 
STRANGE SHIP, HEADED 
BY A YET UNSEEN 
MASTER. AN INVISIBLE 
FORCE GUIDES THE CREW 
IN THEIR PURSUIT OF THE 
GIGANTIC MAMMALS OF 
THE DEEP... WHALES! 
STRANGE INOEED ... AND 
STRANGE, TOO, ARE THE 
MEN OF THE CREW... 


SHORT AND STOUT, 
FLASK IS VERY 
PUGNACIOUS CONCERNING 
WHALES . . . NICKNAMED 
"KING-POST” BY THE MEN, 
THE TASK OF KILLING 
WHALES IS JUST SO 
MUCH FUN TO HIM. 


A GIGANTIC, COAL- 
BLACK NEGRO, WITH 
A LION-LIKE TREAD. 
HOOPS ARE SUSPENDED 
FROM HIS EARS LIKE 
RING BOLTS. WHEN 
TOGETHER, FLASK LOOKS 
LIKE A CHESSMAN 
BESIDE HIM. 


MEP MATE 


A QUAKER BY DESCENT, 
LONG, HARD AS NAILS ANDO 
POWERFUL - DEEPLY 
RELIGIOUS AND STAID, HE 
GUIDES HIS MEN THROUGH 
THEIR PERILS WITH A 
SILENT, CAREFUL COURAGE 


THIS ORIENTAL BOARDED 
THE SHIP OUT OF THIN 
AIR. THE MEN NEVER 


SEE MUCH OF HIM, EXCEPT 


WHEN HE IS AT 
AHAB'S SIDE IN_THE 
THICK OF BATTLE WITH 
A WHALE. 


CONVO MAZE 


EASY GOING, AND FEAR- 
LESS, HAPPY-GO-LUCKY 
IN HIS ATTITUDE TOWARD 
WHALES. HIS PIPE, 
BEING JUST AS MUCH 
A PART OF HIS REGULAR 
FEATURES AS HIS NOSE. 


STUBES SOLE 


A PURE-BLOODED, 
GAY-HEADER INDIAN, 
HE GAVE UP THE SAFETY 
OF DEER HUNTING IN THE 
WILOS OF NEW ENGLAND 
FOR THE DANGERS OF 
HARPOONING WHALES IN 
THE BROAD ATLANTIC. 


GVETE! ROE ie ry 
TE ONOE TA aie 
DINE OMIT: 


SUDDENLY,/ONE "DAY 


AYS F 
INTO THE 
WINTRY WINDS 
SAILS THE P 
BUT STILL 
NO SIGN OF THE 
MYSTERIOUS 


Captain 
Ahab! 


WHY DO YOU DISTURB ME, 
STUBB! DOWN, DOWN TO YOUR 
KENNEL! 
YOU CAN'T CALL 
ME A DOG AND 
GET AWAY 
WITH IT! 


THEN I'LL GALL YOU A MILE AO 
APUG, FEN F7MES WER! 


¥, STUBB. THE MAN MATE! MATE! 
GET ALL THE 
MEN AFT! 


MAYBE IT’S HIS 
WOODEN LEG 
THAT'S EATING HIM - 
SOMETHING'S 
BITING HIM 


MEN, CO YE SEE THIS? ‘TIS A SPANISH 
GOLOPIECE. I'LL GIVE IT TO THE FIRST WHO 
DISCOVERS A WHITE WHALE IN THESE 
BLOODY WATERS! |, 
A WHITE WHALE? 
YOU DON'T MEAN 
MOBY DICK? 


AYE, MOBY DICK. ACCURSED 
WHITE WHALE! ‘TWAS MOBY 
DICK THAT BROUGHT ME TO 
THIS STUMP. ‘TWAS HE 
THAT SLIT MY_ OWN 
LEG FROM ME! | CARE NOT 
FOR OTHER WHALES... Sais 
ONLY FOR ONE ... AND HE ARE YE WITH ME TO 
MUST BE DOOMED! THE VERY OGATH? 


AYE! DE! 
ag MOBY DICK'S 
A KILLER! 


| SEE WHERE MY MATES ARE 
RELUCTANT TO THE IDEA! THEY'LL 
GET USED TO IT! 


SS. 


Gi 
\G 


NN Akihy. pts, 
Ny RINK TON Wirt if} y 
; 
Lh, LOVE AS Gay 4,74 HEaRts aS 
, pat upd Swim? Fleerine © 
BYE BREAK ON THe THE BEAKER? 
Ps 


DRINK, MEN, ORINK TO OU 
SUCCESS WITH MOBY DICK! 


AYE, AYE! PASS 
THE BOTTLE. 


AHHH! SWEET 
TIDINGS FROM 


PULL, PULL MY GOOD 
BOYS... PULL! 


ALL SET, FEODALLAH? 
THEN LOWER AWAY! 


SPREAD WIDELY, NI 
MORE TO THE LEEWARO, 


WE'RE ON HIS HUMP. 
QUICK, QUEEQUEG! 


LOOK, STARBUCK’S BOAT IS SMASHED 
TO SMITHEREENS, ANDO THE WHALE 
IS GONE! 
AND IT LOOKS THOUGH 
THE WEATHER 1S 
TAKING A TURN FOR THE 
WORSE. LET'S HEAD BACK 
TO THE SHIP! 


| f/ LOOK, QUEEQUEG. THE BOAT'S 
PRACTICALLY UNHARMED BUT 
THE OARS ARE GONE! - 


AVAST YE! A SQUALL’S 
COMING UP! HOLO 
TIGHT, LADS! 


UP WITH TH’ LANTERN! THERE’S 
A CHANCE THE PEQUOD MAY 


KEEP TIGHT, LADS! IF YE THINK 
THIS BE TROUBLE, THEN WAIT TILL 
YE MEET CAP'N AHAB'S MOBY 
DICK. THEN YE'LL SEE 

SOMETHING! 


THAR SHE IS! SET FOR ACTION! 
SHE'S HEADIN’ RIGHT FOR US! 


Se 


I, 


QUEEQUEG, DOES T J YES, SOME- 
OFTEN HAPPEN? TIME FOG T, THEN COME QUICK 
WORSE! | HAVE TO OUR QUARTER'S! | WANT 
FEELING THAT FIGHT FOR TO FILE My WILL! 
MOBY DICK BE MUCH WORSE. 
THAT AHAB VER’ MUCH 
WANT HEEM. MAYBE 
STOP AT NOTHING! 


ATLANTIC 
OCEAY 


THEY CALL THIS PLACE! THEY SHOULD 
RENAME IT CAPE ACRLAGNV 


SHH! CAP’N AHAB 
MAY NOT LIKE TO 
HEAR THAT. 


WHET YOUR APPETITES, MEN! YE'LL 
NEED STRONG, LEATHER STOMACHS WHEN 
YE COME TO THE WHITE WHALE! 


AMA THUS AMAE 7MAT? HE'S 
NOT A MAN - HE'S A DEVIL WITHOUT FEAR 
OOF! - WELL, WHAT ARE YOU LAUGHING 

AT! 


HA HA! YOU LOOK VER’ 
FUNNY ... MAYBE SOON 
YOU FLY! 


EASY MEN. DON'T LET AHAB EXCITE 
YOU! BUT WHEN YOU DO BEGIN, 
ROW ON LIKE THUNODERCLAPS! 
THAT'S ALL! 


IF ACTION? SAM 


2Y HAVE IT! EASY FOR THEM! ‘TWILL BE AND NOW FOR 
SUCH TRICK WHEN THE WHITE WHALE THE FINISHING 
S INTO VIEW! ‘TWILL BE A FIGHT UNTO . 
DEATH. MOBY DICK’S A SMART 
ONE NOT LIKE ANY 


HAUL UP, MY LADS! 
| THINK SHE IS 
BLEEDING MORTALLY! 


a —_T 


WRITHE IN YOUR 
LAST AGONY, 
My PET! 


BE EASY ON ITS CARCAS: 


eee 


LOOK AT THEM CRITTER: i 


| SURE WOULON'T LIKE 
DOWN THERE! 


STITE. FASHTEGO, 
K FROM ITS TENDER 


: ; 26. No.1 Boat 
. Galley 27. No, 2 Bost 


Sr 
fumes. The SPERM WHALE floats: with: ils 
buoysint head high above the waters. Its lower 
jaw has great conical (céth and it feeds largely 
juids, swallowing great pitces at a time. A 
native of the South Seas and warmer waters. 


Blubber Room 


i= PEQUOD: PLOW: IT’S THE JEROBOAM, OUT OF NAN- 
HER SAILING VESSEL TUCKET. 
CROSS ITS PATH IN WEEK: | WONOER WHAT 


SAIL HO! THREE TIDINGS SHE BRINGS? 
POINTS ON THE STAR- | 
BOARD BOW! 


HAVE YE ANY NEWS OF THE WHEREABOUTS 
OF MOBY DICK? 


MOBY DICK! 
DONT HUNT Hin! 
0O YOU KNOW HE 


NO DON'T! eS ‘ Is THE DEVIL 
THERE 1S < 


; 
PLAGUE ABOARD 
CONFOUNDED 


A- GAM NS THE EXCHANGE: OF- 
ITS IN MIO-SEA BETWEEN CAPTAINS. 
NO FIRST MATES 


ANY MAN MOLESTING HIM, SHALL DON'T LISTEN TO HIM! HE IS A 
OIE A MOST HORRIBLE DEATH HALF-MAD CHARLATAN! HE 
JUST AS OUR MATE DID! OROVE My CREW CRAZY 
DEVOURED BY THIS DEMON! WITH FEAR! TET 


CONFOUND IT! DON'T GAPE! 
LET'S GET AWAY FROM THAT 
DEVIL SHIP! 


AYE, AYE, 
SIR. 


INSTANTLY, THE FANATIC’S ORDERS. y 
ARE OBEYED... 
NO SOONER DO THEY TURN AWAY. WHEN. . 


THAR SHE 
BLOWS! 


IT'S A SPERM WHALE 
THIS TIME! 


THE STRICKEN WHALE, CRAZED BUT A SCHOOL OF SHARKS, SMELLING. 


TH PAIN, RUSHES HEAOLONG BLOOT 
R THE PEQUOD. 


WATCH OUT! IT’S 
HEADING FOR THE 
SHIP! 


FLASK! WONDER WHAT THE OLD MAN 
WANTS WITH THE FOOL HEADS OF 
THESE LEVIATHANS? 


HAVEN'T YOU HEARD 
THAT A BOAT NEVER 
CAPSIZES WITH THE HEAD OF 
A SPERM WHALE ON THE 
STARBOARD SIDE, 

AND THAT OF A 
RIGHT WHALE 
ON THE 
LARBOARD? 


IRSUES THE WOUNDED MONSTER 


AYE, THE SHARKS SURE MADE 
QUICK WORK OF HIM! 


HOW DO YOu | HEARO 
KNOW? THIS ORIENTAL 
GHOST OF FEDALLAH 
SAY SO! 


FEDALLAH! HE'S A STRANGE ONE. | 
'S THE DEVIL IN WAY HE CAME ABOAR 
THE REST OF US. HE 
HE URGES AHAB ON HIS MAD OUT OF THIN AIR! 
HUNT FOR MOBY DICK 


TIME WILL TELL WHAT HE YOU CAN START LOWERING 
REALLY 1S, BUT | CAN TAKE BUCKE Boys! 
AN OATH NOW, HE 
DANGEROUS ONE! 


TASHTEGO 
DEFTLY SWINGS 
COWN UPON 


CUTS A HOL = 
IN IT, 
ANDO 

THEN COS 


STAND CLEAR } THE HEAD NOW WHAT |S THAT 
OF THE TACKLE! _/ HAS FALLEN FOOL_QUEEQUEG 
— nee BACK INTO OING 
THE SEA! 4 


YOU! YOU THERE, 8 
YE, COME HERE! 


Ww O RISK Y 
LIFE, DO IT AGAINS 
THEM FILTHY WHALES 


LOOK! A SCHOOL OF WHALES, 
ANO A GERMAN SHIP AFTER 
MORE OF_THE HIDE THEM. LET'S SEE IF WE CAN 


OF A WHALE THAN THAT C 
OF A MAN! BEAT THEM TO THE CATCH! 


y ME HO-HO! WHAT A PILE 
PL mee Ae s OF BEEF. C'MON, 
OTHER SHIP TO IT, SPEEO HER! 
GIVE WAY, QUICK! OR THE OR SEA GRASS IS 
YARMENS WILL HAVE THAT GOING TO GROW DID SOMEONE 
BIG BABY THERE OUT YOUR EARS! DROP ANCHOR? 
AFORE US! OIG IN, WILL 
YE! 


BLAH... BLAH! VE LOOK! HE 15 THROWING THE UNMANNERLY 
VILL GED HEEM OIL CANS IN OUR PATH! OUTCH DOGGER! I'LL 
VIRST BREAK HIM IN TWO! 


P, YOU LUBBERS! SNAP YOUR GY HARPOONEERS, 
INES IN TWO ANDO TWENTY READY! 
\ ! 
PIECES! Y LET'S BEAT THAT 
omnes GERMAN TO THE 
PUNCH! a 


DON'T BE AFRAID, MY BUTTER HOLO ON! THAT CONFOUNDED 
BOXES. YOU'LL BE PICKED_UP WHALE |S GOING DOWN!! 
PRESENTLY -- BY SOME , 
SHARKS | SAW ASTERN! 
HA-HA! 


WATCH OUT! HE MAY fs WE'RE HOLDING. LOOK, HE’S 
PULL US DOWN WITH RISING! HAUL IN! 


HE'S EXHAUSTED ... NOW FOR 


THE FINISHING TOUCH! 


THAT WAS HIS LAST CUT THE LINES: 
BREATH! IT'S SINKING AGAIN. 
ALL OUR EFFORTS 
GONE FOR NAUGHT! 


IT WAS A GOOD 
HEALTHY CHASE 
ANYWAY. 


. .. SCHOOLS OF WHALES ARE ENCOUNTERED, SHIPS PASSED, ISLANDS 
LEFT UNTOUCHED, ANDO EVERY DAY FROM DAWN TO EVE, AHAB STANDS. 
ON THE BRIG, HIS KEEN EYES SEARCHING THE VAST STRETCHES 

OF LIMITLESS SEAS. ALWAYS HOPING, HOPING, THAT HE AM4¥ FIND 
SOME TRACE OF THE ELUSIVE MICBY DICK. 


Fas 


HEY, PIP. YOU CAN BE AFRAID, PIP! 
BE OUR SHIPKEEPER! COURAGE IS WHAT YOU WANT! 
JOHNSON'S WRIST IS 

SPRAINED! 


THERE IT Is! 
GET SET, 
TASHTEGO! 


GOOD THROW, 
TASHTEGO! 


"0 MUCH R. 

YOU_CUT OU 

PASTY INNARDS 
OSE THAT 


MEANWHILE’. THE ANGRY WHALE SNEAKS 
UF BEHRING THE BOAT, ANC SLAPS (T WITH: 
ITS TAIL...» AND POOR FIP AGAIN FINDS: 
HIMSELF IN A PRECARIOUS POSITION . . . 


REMAIN IN THE 
OCEAN! 


I'M A MAN OF MY 
WORD, IN THE 
WATER YOU'LL 

REMAIN! 


STUBB, LOOK! A SHARK’ 
HEADIN’ FOR PIP! 


THE SMELL OF BLOOD: LURES. 
OTHER SHARKS--THEY CUT. 
THE WATER: RAPIOLY 

RUSHING TOWARD PIF 


THE RESCUE COULDN'T HAVE WAITED ANOTHI 
MOMENT 


ELL, PIP. NOW / G ; A SHIP AHOY! HAVE 
GOING TO y : THE WHITE 
UED TO TH - 
SEAT? z fa HAVE 1? 
ee a te LOOK! 


DO YOU DOUBT 
IVE EEN HIM? 


A_LANO LUBBER 
WITH THIS SPLINTER? 


OID HE TAKE THAT 


ARM 


THAT CA 
NO A LE THAT 
NEVER RUN! 


SON ON 

TO THE 

A GREAT 
IMP OF A 


FLESH 
| AM. LET 
SHIP'S 


4E 


"M_ QUITE SUPRISED MOBY DICK HIM. AIN'T ONE 
THE CAPTAIN SINCE? LIMB ENOUGH? BUT 
a 4 1 SUPPOS 


THAT Hi 


HE OID! 


THAT | MAY 

NEED. | VOWED 

'D NEVER REST 

‘TIL MOBY DICK 
IS MINE! 


ORAT THIS BONE. CARPENTER, HOW LONG | 
WHERE IT IS I'M SORELY WILL IT TAKE 

SOFT, IT SHOULD IN NEED OF 

BE HARD, ANO A NEW LIMB, 

WHERE IT IS MAKE ME 

HARQ, IT SHOULD ONE! OH, ABOUT AN HOUR 
Be Set AFTER THIS 


MEASUREMENT, 


IF IT ISN'T COMPLETE 
WITHIN THE HOUR, I'LL 
USE ONE O} UR 
RIBS, UNDERSTAND? 


THE OIL IN THE THAT'S YOUR 
HOLD IS LEAKING, BUSINESS, 
sir! STARBUCK! 


EITHER OO THAT -- 
OR LOSE MORE 
OIL IN ONE OAY 
THAN YOU CAN 
GAIN IN A YEAR! 


YOU'RE THINKING OF 

THE OIL -- WHEREAS 

ONLY ONE THOUGHT 
TORTURES ME -- 
MOBY OC1CK! 


WHAT? HEAVE TO 
HERE FOR A WEEK 
TO TINKER A PARCEL 
OF OLD HOOPS 


WELL, | WAS K 
THINKING, WE 

MAY HAVE 

TO UP BURTONS, 


AND BREAK OUT! Bs 


WHAT WE CAME 
TWENTY THOUSAND 
MILES FOR, IS 
WORTH SAVING! 


SO IT Is. 
BUT WE'RE 
NOT _ THINKING 
OF THE SAME 
THING, 
STARBUCK! 


BUT CONSIDER 
THE OWNERS -- 
AND THE LIVES 
OF THE MEN ON 
THIS VESSEL! 


YOU THINK OF 
THEM! -- BUT MIND 
YOU, AS THERE |S 
ONE GOD RULING 
THIS EARTH, THERE 
IS ONE CAPTAIN OF 
THE PEQUOD -- AND 
THAT IS AME... AHAB! 
NOW, GE7 OU7! 


BACK ON DECK! OR DO 
| HAVE TO SHOOT? 


BEG PARDON, SIR. BUT IT'S ONE 
QUEEGQUEG, THE THING OR 
HARPOONEER, IS DOWN ANOTHER! 
WITH A FEVER! ea GLAST /7! 
WHAT DO YOU 
WANT ME TO 


WELL, STOP 
YOUR THINKING. 
HE SHOULO HAVE 
TAKEN SICK FOUR 
HOURS BEFORE. THE 
SHIP WE MET THEN 
HAD A SURGEON! 


ISHMAEL, ISHMAEL! 
| FEEL LIKE, MAYBE 
TOTO BECKONS! 


COME NOW, QUEEQUEG. { BuT -- I'm DYING. PLEASE ASK 
DON'T BE SO PESSIMISTIC! CARPENTER TO MAKE ME 
: COFFIN! 
AH! POOR FELLOW. 


IF HE HAS A COFFIN, 
HE'LL HAVE 


COULD YOU MAY SE fee AM | TO MAKE NO, NO! IT’S 


MAKE A SWE 
COFFIN? A COFFIN ... IT’S PAST 
THE HOUR AHAB 
GAVE ME TO FINISH 
HIS LEG! 


MY OWN COFFIN? FOR QUEEQUEG! 


| PHEW!! I'LL HAVE IT 2 HERE YOU 
| FOR YOU DIRECTLY! a6 ARE 


IT IS COMFORTABLE. 
"LL GO TO HAMMOCK 
Ow! 


ANO PLEASE 
HELP HIM! 


PLEEQUEG!// 
HOW COME YOU'RE UP? 


ME? | FEEL 

GOOD Now! 
MOVE OVER! 
"M GETTING 
OUT OF 


LOOK AT THAT SAVAGE! ANO DID YOU HEAR? 
ONLY A CANNIBAL WOULD HE IS MAKING A 
RECUPERATE IN ONE DAY! CHEST OUT OF HIS 

COFFIN! 


LASH THE TOO LATE! 
BOATS! AHAB'S BOAT 
IS SMASHED! 


AYE, AYE, MEN. 
MARK IT WELL. THE 
WHITE FLAME LEADS 
US TO THE WATE 

WHALE! 


BLAST IT! 
THE CORPOSANTS! ... 
HAVE MERCY ON 


YOUR? BOAT! ! FLASHING: LIGHTNING 

LOOK AT YOUR STRIKES, ANO THE 
BOAT! HARPOONS BLAZE WITH 
HEAVEN'S ELECTRICITY! 


WHAT ARE YE ALL 


LET US MAKE A FAIR 
DON'T 


EX WIND OF IT, AND HEAD FLEEING FO! 
~ FOR HOME! FORGET WE ARE ALL 
BOUND BY ONE OATH, 

ANO_THAT IS TO GET 

THE WHITE WHALE! 


THE MAIN TO! WHAT DO YOU MEN 
IS LOOSE, ! TAKE ME FOR? 
5 4 74 THE HUNCHBACK 
y SKIPPER OF SOM 
5 SAY! COASTING SMACK? 
NOW HOWE! 


RIKE NOTHING! 
LASH IT! 


UM, UM, PLENTY 7 new THunoer \ (AGG BROUGH ETRE IMGMT THE REGUON 
TOO MUCH fu Ea Na BATTERED BY HUGE WAVES, SAILS 
TNC ER., \| ate THUNDER AGAINST: THE 
DOWN THERE! 


THERE HE LIES, SLEEPING. 
OH LORD, IF ONLY | HAO THE 
COURAGE TO WREST THE 

POWER FROM HIS LIVING 


TWELVE BELLS, 
SIR! -- TIME TO 


HAVE YOU SEEN THE AYE, YESTERDAY... 
WHITE WHALE? HAVE YOU SEEN 
A WHALE BOAT 
" ADRIFT 


WHERE IS THE WHALE? THEN QUICK, j YESTERDAY, we \{GOY MBER FOUR BOAT, 
NOT KILLED? NOT SIGHTED A ONY te acces 
KILLEO? 


NO - SHE SUDDENLY, THE HUGE 
{ SN'T HUMP ANO HEAD OF A 
HA BEEN WHITE MONSTER 
, KILLED. 
WHITE WATER, ANO AFTER 
THAT, NOTHING 


| BESEECH YOU, 
{ MAN! HELP ME 
ABOUT IT? A. SEARCH FOR THE 
BOAT! 


CONTROL YOURSELF, 
MAN! | DON’T WANT 
TO HEAR YOUR 
BLUBBERING! WHAT 
ABOUT MOBY DICK? 


AVAST, MAN. DO "LL DO ANY- VYLL COVER YOUR IVE COME 
YOU THINK I'M THING FOR EXPENSES FOR TWENTY 
INSANE TO BE YOU, PLEASE TWO DAYS. THOUSAND 
LOOKING FOR HELP ME! PLEASE HELP MILES FOR THAT 

A LOST CAUSE? me! WHALE. DO_YOU 

THINK I'LL 5727 
NOW 


HE'S A DEVIL! 
BLAST HIS ROTTEN 
HEART! 


AS HE WATCHES, THOUGHTS 
BEGIN TO TORTURE HIM... 


THOSE MEN - THEY 
LOOKEO AT ME WITH 
THA ; ON OECK, ALL AHAG OOES 

THE LONE, SINISTER: IS TO FACE UP ANO DOWN, 

FIGURE OF AHAB SITS: IN N 

A BASKET ON. THE 

) MAINMAST, HIS-KEEN EYES 
SEARCHING THE WATERS 
FOR MILES AROUN < 


FOR FORTY YEARS NOW, * NEVER REALIZING 
IVE BEEN WHALING . . . LIVING THAT | HAVE A WIFE ANDO 
UNDER THE ACCURSED CODE CHILO, WIDOWED AND 
OF SEA AND SKY ... NEVER ORPHANED BY My LUST FOR 
TRYING TO UNDERSTAND AN IDIOTIC QUEST. OH, HOW 
MY FELLOW BEINGS... | WISH | COULD RETURN 
> TO MY PEACEFUL HOME 
IN MY OLD AGE! 


OH, CAPTAIN, 
CAPTAIN! TURN 
THE SHIP ‘ROUND 
ANO GO BACK! 


THE. : JAV 
“SLOWLY CLAMP ON THE 
GUNWALES, AHAB TRIES 
TO FORCE THEM FREE 


THE BIRDS! 
THE BIRDS! 


2! SA: 
BOOY, EEAMERING IN THE 
ICY WATERS. 


WITH. “HUMANS: 
ARAB serge IN SHOVING 
THE BOAT 


- HARPOONS 


SAIL ON! 
ORIVE 
HIM OFF! 


ANO OON'T FO! 
HIM, GETS THA v 5, 
TEN TIMES THAT AMOUNT WILL BE 
OIVIDED AMONGST YE! 


SHALL GIVE 
CHASE! 


AGAIN THE FAMILIAR CRY 
RESOUNDOS, "THAR SHE BLOWS” = 
MOBY DICK! 


ST My ‘TIS NO USE, SIR, 


EOD IVORY STOP WHILE 


SPLINTEREO = WHOLE! 
AGAIN! 


ROW, ROW HARDER. 
HAROER, AND 
FASTER! 
‘TIS MY LAST SHIP, 
STARBUCK. THE LAS 
TO RETURN OR 


TOWARD YOU | ROLL, 
UNCONQUERABLE WHALE. TO THE 
LAST | GRAPPLE WITH YOU 
WITH ALL MY HATE, GE 
YOU LY SFE! 


MVE?! NOT 
UNTIL HIS BODY 
ON THE 
ES! 


WILLOW: 


Vi 


STER HURLS ITSELF 
UPON THE PEQUOD. 


IT CAN'T BE... NO, IT’S 
A MIRAGE - BUT IT 
MUST . IT MUST BE - 
pole hT 1S. 65 A SHOP 

A SHIP! 


AND SO ENDS THE QUEST OF A 
MADMAN WHOSE MADNESS BROUGHT 
A VALIANT CREW TO ITS WATERY DOOM. 
NOW SMALL BIRDS FLY SCREAMING OVER 

THE ENOLESS EXPANSE OF OCEAN... 
AND THE GREAT SHROUD OF THE SEA 
ROLLS ON AS IT HAS SINCE THE 

BEGINNING OF TIME 


The End 


_—— ee . 
oung Ishmael and the harpooner 
Queequeg work aboard the whaling ship 
Pequod. But the Pequod is ruled by the 
mysterious Ahab, a man driven to hunt 

the cursed white whale called Moby Dick. 
Careless of his own life and those of his men, 
Ahab’s suicidal quest builds to its inevitable climax: 
he will destroy the white whale, or be destroyed 
by it. Herman Melville’s great novel is one of the 
cornerstones of American literature. 
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or fifty years Classics Illustrated books 

have provided an introduction to the 

world’s greatest works of literature. Now, 

Acclaim Books presents these timeless 
tales, brilliantly recolored and reprinted as lively 
study guides. Featuring essays on the author, 
background, theme, characters and significance of 
the work, by accomplished scholars and teachers 
with special interest in their texts, these editions 
make perfect study guides. 
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